MY   FIRST   MEETING   WITH   HITLER

Tour-and-a-half years, sir/ I replied. CI was the
youngest Bavarian volunteer. I served for three years
in the ranks, and for a year and a half as second-
lieutenant and lieutenant. I was in the army from
August 2, 1914, until June 30, 1919, and was twice
wounded.3

'Bravo,' said Ludendorff. Raising his clear green
glass, which rested on a massive stem, he offered to
drink with each of us. We all naturally responded to
his gesture, but to my astonishment I noticed that
Hitler's glass contained nothing but water.

cHerr Hitler is a teetotaler,5 Gregor explained, with
a host's smile. 'He is also a vegetarian/ he added, with
a glance almost of apprehension at his wife.

The roast had just been brought in.

'Herr Hitler will not offend me by refusing my
cooking,9 my little sister-in-law said calmly, but at the
same time challengingly.

An instinctive dislike of the guest who had been thrust
on her was perceptible in her eyes and her whole attitude.

Else never approved of her husband's intimacy with
Adolf Hitler. She tolerated him during the years that
followed without ever daring to express her revulsion
aloud. But her hostility to Hitler never changed.

That day Adolf Hitler ate meat. I do not think he
has done so since.

Ludendorff pursued his inquiries about my military
career.

'And how did you come to be recommended for the
Order of Max-Joseph?'
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